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TWENTY-ON- E.

The heart I un(, the step Is light.
Ths vale le sweet, the eye la bright,
Hope sines a song ef pur delight

At twenty-on- e.

Rarely we know a passing tear,
fare fcave Bona, and little fear.
V ith aong and )est our bsrk a e stei r

At twenty one.

Too soon, however, come dull cure.
Life woik and we must share.
Wiit.-kl- we reach, 'mid storm and glare.

Twice taeniy-viii-

rut they who read llfe'a problem riant
Their courace keep, w Ith heart a light
As when tbey atarted for the tight

At twenty-one- .

Ionr may you aail upon llfe'a aea.
Mid Fortune's em I lea and face free.

"Vita friend a true aa true can be,
rweet twenty-on- e.

Though Time hia (light he ne'er ran stay
The cheek will pale. Hie hair turn gra t,

I.: heart. In mind. In spirit gay,
Aa love-ston- tuned to minstrel lay.
Heat ever w hat you are

jual twenty-on- e.

London St. Faul's.

lCaavrlcM. . ky Lenraas. Cicea ft Ca )

BTxorsiu.
Chapter I D'Auriac. commanding out-po-

where scene la laid, tella the story.
!' tTomeron haa been appointed by Cen.
4a tone to examine Into a charge made

tfalnet him. Nu holai, a aergeant. I.i ii.au
la two prieonera. a man and a woman, a ho
are from the klng'a camp at Le Fere.
LTAunac. angered ly luauliing manner or de
Oomeron toward the woman, strike Mm.
A duel follows, and during the commotion
the prieonrra escspe. Ie Kone hapf-en- s on
the disorderly acne, ai.d d'Auriac. upm
giving hia parole not to attempt cecape.
Iiars thla remarkable aentence:

vou must die on the fl Id. W.n or
lose. If I catch ou at the clone of the day.
1 will hang you aa high aa llaman."

Chapter II D'Auriac next morning takea
hie place aa usual oa de Kone'a staff. In

he course of hia ride over the field he eaves
the life of Nicholas, the aergt-an- t. alio, a
violin of de (tomrron'i mali.-e- . Is found in
Imminent danger of almost instant death.

t'bapttr 111 After the tattle in which
Kini; Henry utterly roulade Kone'a force.
d'Auriac. lying acvercly wounded. sees
the forms of a man and woman moving
under cover of the mglit among the dead
sind wounded. Tnay lind a golden collar
on de Lieyva'a corj.se and Kabctla slain
alauginot titer partner! to gain possession
of the ptiae. After thla bldeoua scene
Henry wlib retinue, among whom Is I he
fair prisoner who had acatcd from the

of de Oomeron. rides over the neld.
Chapter IV D'Auriac In the hospital of

Fie. tienevleva dlscoers his urknoau
friend l tho heiress of Bidache. the vis-It- a

him dai.y. and when he Is ae'.t enough
Is taken to her Kormardy chateau. Here
he learr.i from Maitre I'aiin. the madame
chaplain, that the king la about to force
tipoa the woman a very distasteful mar- -
ruura with M. d'Ayen. With Jacquet. hia
steward. d'Auriac leavea for the avowed
purpose of preventing their marriage.
Chapter D Auriac'e horse caeta a
shoe. Thla rasaes a delay at village of
Ear, where t.s nnti upoa Nicholas. Ma
old serresnt. who a.s de Oomeron la in
tho noighborboed with the king'a commis-
sion, and that he (Nicholas) haa evidence
of treason brewtng among deGomerun and
certain assoclslas against the king.

Chapter VI Led by Nicholas. d'Auriac
gosa by night to ' here de Gotneron Is sta-
tioned. Standing beelde a broken pane
they near something of the outline of a plot
gainst the kir.g. Burning with revenge.

Nicholas fires through tho window at de
Cameron, hut aliases hi mark.

Chapter VII The tare trier-- fly for their
Uvea, and think I heme selves almost bevand

' pursuit whet thVy costie suddenly faro to
face with Rie.in. ore of the traitors to the
king, whom ' A arise cuts down, and wlih
de Uosaeron. ska makes short work of
Nichols, d'arlae escapes.

Chapter VlXl Ha cornea to Rouvrea
where Jacques, by previoui arrangement,
had prepared to have him received: from
there be goes direct to Pari.Chapter IXD'Awrlae takes up lodgings
im Pans, ana lays what he knows of the
treacl-er- la Cie armv and amona the bo.
biea bafora fullr. master general of the
ordnanc. whs sd vises him to keep hlmaetf

mw wwn rniii.iiHi mm nnuih
Chanter on de Bella, a friend
ing In I aria, the rhmlUr smm

hurl w servant, named Ravallktc w horn de
Bella had w?n from d'Ayen at dice) to
temporarily ia4cr the place of Jncquea. He
learna mart U re of d'Ayen and Madame de!a Bldacha J to uka place la a fortnight.
I Delia Is to be d'Ayen' rponsor.

Chaiiter XI Mslir Palln appeara In
arls In wt'endanca upon Madame de la

Jlidarlie. cornea to aea d'Auriac and out-
lines la him a plan for tho ma.lame'aescape Into Hwiiaerland. D'Auriac crosses
ha rlvrr. bbsvs d'Ayen. who throws blm

Me glove, whlok almost forces him Into astuet on the etwt. Forced by the danger tohimself of suck a disturbance on the street,
h flees. eludU g the guards only by plung-
ing in:a ibe rlvcrand swimming to his own

Ide.
Chapter XII-tTA- haa hia suspicions

'roused concerning hia new arrvsnl. Itav-allla- e.

Later ha witnesses a meeting of the
servant ana oe oomeron. D'Auriac there-upon returns him la his former sen-le- v

de Itelln.

' riiArTEU xii. cojtTiKrH.
I dctennined, there-for- e, to go op to

any roam and' await le Ueliu's coming--,

nd on mv opejiina; the: door of my
saw. to any surprise, a man

pparrntly dorinf in my armchair. The
noise of my emtrsnce aanoke him. He
Jumped up, and I rrcofrniged my friend.

"Belin! what rood wind haa blown
won here? But bow did yon romr la?
There is no one in the hous."

"There an when I rsjnr In. my
friend. Do yon know" and br looked

In the faraWyow have? wiatkr a
swesa of thlnraT

"Ton know already! Helin. I have
Jort been to nee you about It. The
whole affair was forced on mi."

"Partly. Ft waa lucky I wa there
Mid sjober enoasrh to think of euttinr
the rord of the lamp. Yon vanished,
am I thought yon would, and I have
tee attending to yotir affaire ever
tnoa then. Any other man would have

been laid by the heels ere I hia, but the
tar fought for you.".
"Any other man who bad not friend

Jfke you, IJaola. Rat do you realty
anean that I am safe from arrest T

"I think ao, from any rottrt tinder
the edicts of Biota; but I had a devil

f a dance.
"You have been goodneaa itself."
"My dear fellow, let that rest. All

that you bare to do now it to some with
ate thla afternoon, put your eaae to the
king, and I lay hundred crowns to a
tester yon bear no moor of the little af-

fair of last night. But I must be go-

ing. Meet me at the Rue de Bourdon-ai- a

at one exactly, and I will take you
to tbe IiOnvre, and now good-by!- "

Ha roee and gtve me bis hand.
".But awrely there Is no need for you

to go now? Dine with me at my ordi-
nary; I bare niurh to tell you."

Tap! tapl tap! It wai Dame 'a

little knock at my door, and
I knew ft waa aomethiug of import that
bad brought her to my room.

"Oaa moment. Belinl" and, opening
the door, I saw Mme. Pantin standing
there In breathless agitation.

"TThat la ft, madame? Come In and
apeak freely; there la only my friend,
Compte de Belin, here."

fit In nothing, monsieur." she said
fondly, and then dropping her voice to

whisper: "ICnvaiUae was out last
algbf. Pantin was deceived, f have
erne up to tell you so at oree; he rid

af him. f am as ted to I ell t M this lie
friend."

"A hundred tbanlis! I have parted
with liiiu. and lie will nnl trt.uble us
uor. lint who U this friend who
lakes m rr;it an interest in me?"

"Vou hate company, monsieur," kIip
aiiKtvcrcil with a bobbing curtesy; 'l
will not Intrude an longer." And with-
out iiixillicr word she turned and went
away.

IJIAPTKlt X I It.
Tin: iaM'vrk:.

It wanted full ten mill tiles lo the hoiii-wiie-

I rtMle tliroti;li the ealcs of the
Motel de Itclin, mid u moment til so
afler villi ii i fiietul. He wns
ktatiding in 1 lie .'real hall lis 1 entered,
in the midst of u .mail, but briUiautly
drcsseil gittip of cavaliers. On my be-in-

announced, liowctcr, he came for-
ward to meet me with outstretched
arms.

'I'aldieil!"" lie exclaimed, stepping
back a half Mice after our greet iug, "so
j on hate lroiH'd the II V We
xor devils will liate but n bad lime of

il if ton turn com tier."
"Is I hat liUoh ."' I asked, a liltle hit-

ler! t, niul then, in a low tone, "liat e you
made Iiai'aillac siifc?"

"He lias made himself safe, lie whis-jicre-

"he is gone"
tionc!"
"Yes -- tauished. It is icrhaiK Im--

so. We will discuss him later," and
raising his voice, "come, let me present
you to my frieuils," and he led nie to his
companions, who, gathered iu a little
knot near the huge fireplace, stood c-

me with a tvell-brc- curiosity.
"lientlcnicn, permit me to introduce

my old comrade, the ("hctalier d'Auriuc
the Ihic de Hellcparde, whom we nil

call M. le tii-sn- the Yiseompte tie
Vitry, the Seigneur le Yalrjn audi the
t hevaliri d'Aiihut-son- . who, like you.
d'Auriac, is new to the court."

"And who is dcli-jlitc- lo meet with
nn old acqiini-itatic- mid trusts that M.
ilM 1'icaulx is in as ood a way."

"As the company from Paradise eh.
chevalier?" I put in.

"Fairly hit." relaimed the lieuten-
ant, ami then he must needs tell the
story of our little adventure, at which
there was much lau'rliter. uml it was
easy lo see that the marshal ami .amet
had no friends in the Itue tie Itoitrdon-nais- .

"t'ome. gentlt'iiit n," said de llciin.
"if we delay longer we shall miss the

iii4iie-pase one health round ami let
us start."

As he spoke a iiuiulicrof long-necke-

glasses filled with the wine of chum-pagn- c

were brought to us. Iloltlintr his
"lass hiph aliote his lieml, de Itclin
called out:

tientlenien - the king."
The toast was drunk with a cheer in

which my voice alone was still, but I

joined with the others in shivering my
glnss in fragments on the w hite marble
of the floor, nt.il then, a gay. laughing
crowd, we took horse for the Louvre.

As tie approached the sight he fon-
us was gay bctoml description. All the
good commons of Paris had thronged
to see the court reoien, ami to catch a
glimpse and x rhapsa wave of the hand
Irom the king whom they now- - loved
with their whole hearts. They came til!
in their gayest, and as the cheerf'.'.l
crowd swayed backward ami forward
beyond the long line of guards that
kept the entrance to the palace free. It
was for all the world like a bank of
flowers stirred by the wind.

Alisorlied as I was in my own trou
bles. I could not restrain a feeling of
pride that rose w ithin me at the scene.
Down through that muring crowd, that
cheered them again anil again as they
passed, it waa as it nil the old historic
names of France hnd, gathered to do
honed-- to the day. Anti I fell.-- loo, aa I
looked at the endless sea of heads, that
thia was no longer a France, at mur-
derous, war with itself, but a united
and powerful nntiou. that was being
led onward lo its destiny by the strong
hand of a man who had quenched a
fratricidal struggle, and for the mo-

ment I forgot liow small lie could he
who was yet ao great.

The throng wns so thick that for a
lime we were unable to gain a passage.

HE WAS PRESSING THE TIPS OF r'ER
FINCEKS TO HIS LIPS.

and wrrr compelled to go at a walking
pace, and Itclin, reining in his fretting
beast. erluimed: "Faith, "lis the
largest gathering I have ever seen."

"All France is here said de
Valryu. "There go d'Ossat and his em-
inence, fresh from the qtiirinnl."

I5y this time 1 bad collected myself
in some degree, and began to try and
rapidly rehearse iu mv mind what I
should say when I came face to face
wih the king; but I am not ashamed to
coufess that at each attempt I found
myself getting more and more hopeless-
ly confused, and, finally dropping the
effort, determined to let the occasion
find its ow n words. At last we were on
tbe stairway, aud intweuty minutes bad
entered the great hall which Henry had
mult hunsrir, and which was known as
the tin Uric d'Apoilon. Kxcept for the
vacant space around the still empty
throne, the full length of its seventy
yards waa almost as much crowded as
the hall below; but here Ibe music was
much louder, though the lautrhteraud
talk was not less merry ami incessant.
1 here was not, of course, nearly ao
much movement, aud the people were
more or leas gathered in little knots or
groups, though there were many gay
butterflies flitting from one of these to
the other.

"Keep by me." said de Belin, and al
most as he spoke we came face to face
with Travannes, oV Gie and de Cosee--
Brissac, all dressed in the extreme of
fashion. DcTin saluted coldly, but my
Heart warmed toward mr old comrades
In arms, and I stretched out my hand.
1 lus rle c took limply, but Tratnnnes
and tie Cosse-Ilrbcn- c contented them-
selves with bows of the politest cere
mony. 1 lie icorate de (iie was. how
ever, effusive In speech if chill in man
ner. "It la not every one who could
tear a hole in the edict aa you have
done, d'Auriac," he said, and then added
with a smile, "but who made your
cloak? Tis a trifle longer than we wear
It here."

"It is short enough for me to see tee
king in." I answered, a little crisply.

me King. exclaimed both Tra- -
vauiics and Krisae a marked interest
in their tone.

"My dear fellow." said tie LUe, inter-
rupting my reply. "I knew you would

faTi on your feet are here," ami, step-
ping rif-- V up to me, he threw open nil
cloak slightly ttilh a turn of his wrist,
"wear it so, d'Am iac; it shows oiu
cross of St. Denis now," then, ilropjiiii"
his Voice, "friend or fin are ton for
the marshal or the master ecm-ia- l '.'"

"I am here for a short lime," I re-

plied. "I hate come to see the I ing. I

neither understand nor are about t our
Int rip lies."

"I understand perfect t , monsieur,"
he said, falling back, a half smile .:
his lips, fcl-- d bowing to each other we
passed on in different, ways, they
do u nn.l uptthc hall to join !c I'.eliu,
who had pone a few paces alicad.

"The king is still in his cabinet," he
sold, pointing to a closed door, before
which a sentry si imkI on guard. "I go in
St once. When I come out let it lie the

i nnl for vou to join me. I will then
present joti, and mind, speak freely."

"I mean to." I answered, mid with n
nod he passed up throni'li the press. I

leaned the pillar r which 1

was standing, and surveyed the crowd.
Madame wax nowhere I here, or else 1

hnd missed her. Perhaps it was Ixtler
so. for did I see her I mi--h- t be

and here IVIIepanlr joined me.
"Ifci you see her'."' lie asked.
"See whom'."' I answenil, tt ilh a start

ami an raocr look around.
'l.a belle llcni-ieltc- . See, there she

stands! A little court around hrr.with
the brightest eyes and the sharpest
tongue iu France. I ttairer a iiiiiidi-c-

pistoles she will rule us all some day.'
As events shotted, Itcllegaiie ttafc

right, though that concerns not this
story.

"Ah! There is Pimculal one mo-

ment, chevalier," and he left me to join
his friend. I was again alone, ami re-

signed my self to patience, when a voice
seemed to whisper oter my shoulder:

"If M. le Chevalier will kindly survey
the other side of the room, perhaps he
will lie equally interested."

I turned round sharply. There was
nn one whom I could as the

who had addicssid me. tin thi-

ol her hand, however, I I'iCssed him iu
my . fi.r not ten teet away was
madame, radiant and I'Vliltiful, with
I'alin by her side, and l. d'Ay en, tt i! Ii

his unit in a silken sling, bowing be-

fore her. lie was pressing 1 lie lips of
her lingers lo his lips when our eyes
met. and, drawing away her hand, she
made n toward me. I

w as by lier side in a moment, and. as we
shock hands, she said, with a smile:

"So we hate met again, cltetalier! In
the Ixotvre. alswe nil places," this with
a slight rising of color.

"I thought I had miss?.! vou. was
looking for you every ttnt-Ve- , and had
given you up. Of course, 1 knew you
were in Paris."

"Hut the Hue Varenne was I to distant
a land to journey to? I ome," nhe add-
ed, as I began to protest, "gite me
your arm mid take me there," she in-

dicated the upper end of the room:
"the crush is not so great there it is
frightful here. M. d'Ayen will. I km-tv- .

excuse me." Here d'Ay en, ho stood
glaring at me. ami biting the red feath-
ers in his hat vt hu h he held in his hand,
interposed: "I was in hopes that ma-
dame would give me the pleasure," he
began

"Another day, perhaps, baron," I cut
in, rudely enough. "1 trust," I added,
in a kinder tone, "that your arm doei
not iuenmmode ton."

"It will heal soon." he said, in a thick
voice, and turned away abruptly .

"He Is very angry," madame said, fol-
low ing him with her eyes.

"That will heal, too, I hope this way is
easiest, I think," and I moved ontvurd
with my charge, still, however, keeping

Uin eyt on the dopr of the cabinet.
And now, as we made our way slowly

toward the upper end of the room, I be-
gan to get toiigtie-tic- ntvi madame,
too, said entiling. Finaliy I blurted
out: "I am lo see the king in a few
minutes."

She looked down aud half whispered:
"(od give you success."

"Amen!" I echoed to her prayer.
And then iu a way that have

when their hearts are full of grave
things, we began to talk of matters
light as air.

"The king is late ," inadntne
snid, glancing at the still closed door
of the cabinet near which a curious
crowd had gathered: "jierhaps the
cinque-pac- e w ill not come off," she ran
on, "M, de (.niche told me that the king
was to oM-- it with Mile, d'l'ntragucs.
Do you not see her there? That lovely
black-eye- d girl, talking to half a dozen
people at once."

"Is she so very beautiful?"
"Whut a question to ask! 1 do not see

a woman in the room to compare w ith
her."

"To my mind her profile is too hard,'
"Indeed!" Madame'a face with ita

soft though clear outlines was half
turned from mr as she sMike. "I sup-
pose then you do not care for her
man never thinks with n woman in the
matter of beauty. Hut I did think yoo
would' admire mademoiselle."

"Why should I. even snpiosing si e
was beautiful? To my mind there a''e
two kinds of beauty."

And here I was interruptcd-b- y tfe
sound of cheering from the Petite (id-leri-

and Hie sudden hush that fell on
the room. As we moved down to see
for whom the crush was parting on
either side, we discovered that it was
the marshal himself, and close at hia
heels was Lafin, with his sinister smile,
and a dozen gentlemen, amongst whore
I observed the grim, figure tif Adam dp.

Oomeron. Madame saw the free lance
too, and then turned her ryes to mine.
She read the unspoken question in my
look, her ryes met mine, and through
her half-parte- d lips a low whisper ca ma
to me: "Never never!"

"They are coming straight toward
ns." I said. "We will stand here and
let them pass," and, with her finger
still resting on my arm. we moved a
pace or so aside. As Itiron came up
there was almost a shout of welcome,
aud he bowed to the right and left o
him. as though he were the king him-
self.

"It almost seems as if I shall not hare
my interview," I said to madame, n
minute or so later w hen the commotion
caused by C'oifiler had ceased.

"When were you to go in?" she ashed.
"As soon as ever M.de Belin came out

to summon mr."
"Then there he is," and as she spoka

Tsaw the door open and Belin looked
out. "tio." she said, and then our eyea
met and I stepped up to the cabinet.

Ito an contihccd.
How tike Knew.

May Bather a morose sort of ma.
Isn't he?

Madge Yes; but his heart's in tb!
right place.

"How do you know that?"
"He told me last night tlm.fi was In

sole possession of it." Puck.
A Scarce Article.

"Bridget. I told you five times v

have mufhus fc.t breakfast. Daren't
you any Intellect?"

"Xo, mum, there's none in tht house."
Brooklyn Life.

The Heaaoa.
He Why were (hey mnrrted in mwh

haste?
She- - Each suspected the other of a

desire to back out. X. Y. World.

OX Til K CITY STHKKTS

The Contrasts of Splendor and Woe

Seen Upon Them.

Dr. Talmsae aa ihc Irr I alike
the Ili'Hiiicrnlle .iiMlel of t hrlsl- -

Their Mimmis. rrrleaslims and
'I ess illations.

Iii ll.i- - Mr. Tuliim-e- . who
has litnl tin- no. I of his life iu cities,
draws pi.iiin.il hs-ni- from his own
oh-- i at on : text. I'rotcrbv 1 :

"Wis-toti- i cm t h without. She iitlcrilli
her tou-- in I tic stnels."

We an- all n.nly lo n to tin
toiccs of iiatule the toices of 1 he

mountain. I In- toiees of the sea. the
toicc- - ol the stoiiii. tin- tou-C- of the
star. As in some of the calhiilrals in
l.iiiope there an nr-a- at either i nil

oil he Im Ii'ii:-!- . and I in- one in si rumen I

iiius eal'y to the other, so in
the g 1:1 1 cathedral of lint inc liny re
HpninN to day am! t to and
II owe i to tloiMi- and -- tar to star in
the at hai iiioiiic- - of the unm-rsv- .

I he sprint-- imr In an i t iu b!os
soiii- - plea Ion-- ! of lout'-- ' tote, and the
winter - a piophii w hite beanh d --

ili iioiiiu-iii-- woe urn sirs We

ale a!l ready lo listen to the toiccs of
nature. Hut how tew of u- - tea I 11 11 lit
III ; from the t nice of I he noisy anil
dusty siit-cl- . Vim go to your mech-
anism, am! to your work, and lo t our

anil you come back aiiiu
and otten with how different a hiart

you pas-- tliroii--l- i the street. Are
lliete no things for us lo Irani ftoin
thise pateiiients over which we pa-s- ?

Arc I heic no tuft of truth ivg up
ihesl- - cobblestones, be;, leu

with the feet of toil and pain and pleas-lir-e,

the slow Ircad of old uiiii the
quick step of childhood? Aye. thcie
are great hnrtr-t- s lo be leaped, ami
now I thrust iu t he sickle use I he
liaive-- t is ripe. "Wisdom ci let Ii it it l-

imit. She tittereth her voice in Ihr
st reel,"

In the Ii i si place, Ihesircel impresses
me with I he fail 1 hat t his life, is-- a

of toil am! s.lrupIc. By ten
o'clock etcrv dav the city i jariini;
Willi w heels and shu tiling with feci and
liiimiiiiii'- - with voices and cot erei! with
the lirealli of smokestacks and
with Haiti, kcrs. Once in awhile you
lind a man goin-- ; aloii with folded
arms ami w it h leisurely step, as thon-r-

he had not hiug lo !o. but. for he most
part, as- y mi hint men piling ilott n these
Kl reels- on the way lo business, therr
isi anxiety on their faces, as tliouph
they had some errand which imi-- 1 lie
executed at the first possible moment.
You are jostled by those who have bar-train- s

to make and noti-s- - to sell. I p
thi ladder with a hoi! of bricks, out
of this bank w it h a roll of bills, on this
dray with a load of di(.'i;iiig a
cellar, or shingling a roof, or shoeing
a horse, or building a wall, or mending
a watch, or binding a book. Industry,
with her thousand ai ms and thousand
eyes and thousand feet, cues on singiuc,
her song of work. work. work, while
the mills drum it and the strain
whistles fife it. All this is not because
men love to toil. Some one remarked:
"Ktrry man is us lazy as he can ntTurd
to be." But it is because necessity
with stern brow and with uplifted whip
stands over you, ready whenever you
relax your toil to make your shoulders
sting with the lash.

Can it lie that nn anil iliian
those streets on your way to woik audi'
business you do not learu anything of
the world's toil ami anxiety and strug-
gle? Oh. ho'w man) drooping heart,
how many eyes on the how
many miles traveled, how many bur-
dens carried hotv many los-se- s sir
fered. hotv many battles fought, ho
many victories pained, how many

endured what losses. w ha
hunger, what wretchedness, what pa'
lor. what disease, w hat apony. what dt
spair! Stiimiiiueai I have stopped a
the corner of the street as the mult
tildes went hither and yon. and it has

to be a great pantomime, and as
I looked upon it my heart broke. This
great tide of human life that goes
down the street is u rapid tossed and
turned aside and dashed ahead and
driven back beautiful in
and confused in ita beauty. In the car-
peted uislevof the forest, in the woo'"
from w hich the eternal shadow inneter
lifted, on the uliore of the sea over
whose, iron roast ioses the tangled
foam sprinkling the cracked cliffs' with
a baptism of whirlwind and tempesi.
is-- the be wt place to study (ind. but in
the rushing, swarming, raving street
is-- tbe best place lo study man.

tioing dow n to your place of business
and coming home again I charge you
to look ulmut ce these signxof pover-
ty, of wretchedness, of hunger, of sin.
of bereavement and as-- you go
throiif-- the street- and come back
through the- streets, gather up in the
arms of y our prayer all the sorrow, all
the loss-rs- . all the rings, all the

of those whom you pa
and present them in prayer before an
all sy mpathetic tiod. In the. great day
of eternity there will lie thousand of

- with whom you iu this-- world
never cxchaiigitl one word who will
rise up ami call you blessed, and there
willilie a thousand fingers pointed at
jou in lb aten. say in-- : "That. is the
man. that is the woman, "who helped
lie when 1 was-- hungry and tjck and
wandering and lost and heartbroken.
That in the man, that is- the woman."
And the blessiing will come down upon
you its) Christ shall say: "I was hun-
gry, and y e fed me; I wax naked, and
ye clothed me; I was sick and in pris--'

on. and ye tisited me. Inasmuch as-- e
did it to thec poor waifs- of the street,
ye did it to me."

Again, the sit reel imprest- - me with
the fact that all clu'oesuind conditions
of society must commingle. We some-linn- 's

culture a wicked exclus-iveness- ..

Intellect des-pise- ignorance. ICcfine-inen- t

will have nothing to do with
boorish nesei. ('Invet-ihat- e the sunburned
hand, and the high forehead despises-th-

flat. head, and tbe trim hedgerow
will hate nothing to do with the wild
copsetvood. and Athens hates Naz-

areth. 'l"h ks' ought not so lo be. The
astronomer must come down from hist
starry revelry and help us-i- our navi
gation. The surgeon must come away
from hit- - study of the human organ-ja-

ami set. our broken bouts. The
chemist must come away from his lals
oratory, where he has-bee- n studying
analysis and synthesis, and help us to
understand the nature of the noils'. I

blrs-- s f'od that all clas-scwo- f people are
compelled to meel on the street. The
glittering conch wheel cla-he- s upninst
the scatenger's cart, i'iue n-l- s- run
) g:i i list the pcddlti-- puck. I'olin t
health meets wan sicklies.--, llonesly
confronts fr.'iml. Etery class of people
merit every other class. Impudence
and nindeyty. pride and humility , puri
ty and beast line, frankness' and
hypocrisy, meeting on the same block,
in the sume street, in the same city.
Oh. thut iiwlut Solomon mean I when
lie said: "The rich aiul the poor meet

i h- - I. oi! is the Msker of
them all."

I like this deiiiocrutic principle of lie

gospel of .li-s- t hrisi which recog-
nizes I he fact ll.i" we stand Is fori-(i- t d
on one and the same platform. Ilo not
lake on any airs, tt halcter posit ion y on
hate .'iiintd in society : you are uotli-in- -;

but man. born of I he same parent,
rated lit the same spirit,

cleansed in the same blood, to lie ilutt u
in I hi- - same dust, to get up in ihe same

1 sin ri clion It is high time that we
all aekiiou ledge not only the Kataii

of tout, but the brol lierhooil of
man.

Again. Ihe si reel impresses luewitli
the f.ui thai it is a tery hard tiling for
a man lo keep his heart riehl ami to
gel In Keaten. Infinite temptations
spring up-il- l us from these places of
public cnui-oiirse- . Amid such nfllu-liic-

how much temptation to eote'-oilsl- u

ss and to be discontented with
our humble lot! Amid so many oppor-
tunities for what temp-
tation to extortion! Amid -- o much
display, what temptation i vanity!

inid so many saloons of strong drink,
whal allurement to dissipation! In the
mael-tiomsa- lu ll gales of the street,
liow many make ami eternal
shipwreck! If a man of war comes
Kick from a battle and is totted into
the naty yard, tte go down to look III
I he splintered spars and count 1 e bul-

let hides and look with patriotic
on the flag that floated in tic-lor- y

from the mast head. I'.ut that man
is more of a curiosity who has gone
through : years of the sharpshooting
of business life and yet sails on. victor
oter the temptations of the streets
Oh. how many hate gone down under
Ihe pressure, bating not so much ns
the patch of canvas to tell where thry
peri-he- They neter had any peace.
Their dishonesties kept lolling iu their

If I had an a and could split
open the lieams of that fine house, per-
haps I would find in the tery h"arl of
it a skeleton. In his very best wine
there is a smack of poor man's sweat.
Oh. is il strange that when a man has
fletoured widows' houses he is dis-

til tiled it ith indigestion? XII the forces
of nature are against him. The floods
are ready to drown him and Iheearlh-iptak-

lo swallow him am! the Hres lo
consume him and the lightnings to
smile him. Hut the children of (iod
are on every street, and in the day
when the crowns of Heaven are distrib-
uted some of Ihe brightest of them will
Im-- giten i those men who were faith-
ful tolled and faithful to the souls of
olliers amid the marts of business,
proving themseltrs Ihe heroes of the
street. Mighty were their temptations,
mighty was their deliverance, and
mighty shall lie their triumph.

Again, the street impresses me with
the fact Mint life is full of pretension
and sham. What subterfuge, what
double dealing, what
Ho all people who wish ynu good morn-
ing really hope for you a happy day?
Ho aS people who shake hands love
each other? Air all those anxious
about your health who inquire con-
cerning it? )o all want to see you who
ask you to call? Does alt the world
know half ns much as it pretends to
know? Is therr not many a wretched
slock of goods with a brilliant

Passing up and down the
streets to your business and your
work, are you not impressed .vith Ihe
fact that society is hollow and that
there arc siiblerfuges.aiid pretentions?
Oh. hotv" ninny Iherc are who swagger
and strut and hotv few people who are
natural and walk! While fops simper
and fools chuckle and gig
4le, how few people are natural and
lai gh! The courtesan and the liber-
tine go down the street in beautiful
apparel, while within the heart there
are toleanoes of pas'sion consuming
their life away. I say these things not
to create In you incredulity or misan-thrnn- v

mil- do I forget there ore thou-- (
people a great deal better than

fein. but I do not think any mr
pared for the conflict of this life
lie known this particular peril.

I comes pretending lo pay his tax
ting Kglon. and while he stands in
.1 of ihe king stabs him through

...h a dagger until the hnft wrnt in
after the blade. Judas Ue.-.i-ot kissed
Christ.

Again, the street impresses me with
the fact that it is a great field for
Christian charity. There are hunger
and suffering and want and wretched-
ness in Ihe country, but thes evils
chiefly congregate in our great cities.
On. every street crime prowls and
drunkenness staggers and shame
winks and pauperism thrusts out its
hand asking for alms. Here want is
most sipialid and hunger is most lean.
A Christian man going along a street
in New York saw a poor lad. avd he
stooped unit said: "My boy, do you
know hotv to read and write?" The
boy made no answer. The man asked
the question twice and thrice: "Can
you read ami write?" and then the

with a tear plashing on Ihe
back of his hand. He said. i:i defi-

ance: "Xo. sir; I can't read nor write
neither, tjod. sir. don't want mr to
read and write. Ifitln't He hike away-fa- t

her so long ago I never re me in lie r to
hate seen him. and haven't I had to go
along the streets to get something to
fetch home lo eat for the folks, and
didn't I. as soon as I could carry a
basket, have lo go out and pick up cin-

ders and never have no schooling, sir?
(od don't want me lo read, sir. I can't
rad nor write neither." Oh. these
poor wanderers! They have no chance.
Horn in degradation, as they gel up
from their hands and knees lo walk,
they take their first step on Ihe road lo
despair. Let us go forth in the name
of the Lord Jesus Christ to rescue
them. Let us ministers not be afraid
of soiling our black clothes while we
go down on that mission. While we
are tying an elaborate knot, iu our
cravat or while we are in the study
rounding off some period rhetorically
tte might be saving a soul from death
and hiding a multitude of sins. Ob,
Christian laymen, go out on this work.
If ynu are not willing lo go forth your-
self, then give of your means, and if
jou are loo stingy to help, then get out
of the way and hide yourself in the
dens aud caves of the earth, lest when
Christ's chariot comes alon Ihe
horses' hoofs trample you into Ihe
mire. Beware lest the thousands of
the destitute of your city, in the last
great day. rise up and curse your stu-
pidity and jour neglect. Down to
work! Lift them up!

One cold winter's day, ns a Christian
man was going along Ihe Battery in
.New York, he saw a little girl seated at
the gate, shivering in the cold. He said
to her: "My child, what do you

for this cold day?" "Ohshere-npliei- l,

" am waiting I am waiting
for somebody lo come and take care
of me." "Why." said the man. "what
makes you think nnybodv will come
;:iid lake care of you?" "Oh," she said,
"my mother died last week, and I was
cry ing very much, and she said: 'Don't
cry . near. Though 1 am gone and your
father is gone, the Lord will send some-
body In lake care of ynu." My mother
neter told a lie. She said some one
would roine and take care of me, and I
am waiting for them to come." Oh. yes.
t hev are w nit in Li for ton. M, n w ho have
money, men who have influence, men j

i f chin ches men of great hearts, g it her ,

them iu, gather tlu-n- i iu. It is not the

will of your Heavenly Father Ihst otii
of t he c lit tie giii s perish.

Lastly, the street impressrs me with
the fact that all the people are looking
forward. I see c.xpi ctai.et written tm
almost every face I meet. Where you
lind a thousand eople walking straight
on. you only find one man stopping and
looking back. The fuel is. lind made us
all lo look ahead. Iiccaiise we are im
moi tal. In this I ramp of Ihe niiilt it uile
on the stieet I hear the tramp of a
g'.rat host marching and marching fur
eternity. ISryond the office, the store,
the shop. Ihe slreet. there is a world,
populous and tremendous. Through
tiod's grace, may you reach that blessed
place. A great throng fills those
bouletaids. and the streets are a rush
with Ihe chariots of conquerors. The
inhabitants go up and down, but they
never weep and ihey neter toll. A ritrr
flows through the city, with rounded
and luxurious banks, and the trrrs of
life, laden with everlasting fruitage,
bend their branches into the crystal.

No plumed hearse rattles over thai
patemrut. for they are never sick. With
immortal health glowing in every veiu
they knmv not hutv to die. Those lowers
of strength, those palaces of beauty,
gleam in the light of a sun that nevei
-- els. Oh. Ileiten. Iieautifiil Heaven!
II. lien, where our friends are! They
take no eensiis iii thai pity, for it is in-

habited by "a multitude w hich no man
can ii ii in Is,- - r." Hank a bine rank. Host
ubote host, (..illert aliote gallery
sweeping all around the heavens. Thou-
sands of thousand-- , millions of mil-
lions. Messed are they who enter in
through the gale into that e.ity. Oh,
start for it y ! Through the bloo--
of the great sacrifice of Ihe Son of tiuj
take up your march to Heaven. "The
Spirit and the bride say. Come, and who-
soever will Irl hi in romp and take the
water of life freely." Join this great
throng marching Heavenward. All the
doors of invitation are 0n. "And I
saw twelve gates, mid the twelve gates
were twelve pearls."

TOASTED HER GRANDCHILDREN

traasnaa.

Xrws has just reached Pine Bluff.
Ark., of the fiendish and barbarous
deeds of an aged negress of Sheridan,
a tow n :.'." miles west of Pine liloff. in
(irant county. Several days since a
white man passing the house of "Aunt
Martha." this in gress. heard heartrend-
ing cries within, anil, stepping lo the
dour, witnessed a sight which made his
blood run cold. There, suspended over
I he flames, was Aunt Mart ha's four-- ear-o- hl

grandchild, being, as the negress
termed il. "singed like .1 goose." Kor
over a year Ihe grandchildren of this
human fiend have been dy ing at reg-
ular inlertals of hImiiiI file months,
about fourof them having passedaway.
Sheridan people now recall the fact
that Im fore the h of each severe
burns would lie noted upon its body,
niul lielicte each one has been a burnt
sacrifice of Aunt Martha. The Sher-
idan authorities will fully investigate
the affair.

HEAD OF A NUMEROUS FAMILY

Jaha ( haaairr la Father. Uraaaia.
Iber aaa t.real-liroaataia- er

lo ItKI Perwai.

To be the head of a family of H2 per-
sons is a record seldom falling to the
lot of man. But such ia the case with
John Chandler, who resides in Allen
count Ky.

Th . utieinan is the father of 29
chi 21 of whom are now- - living
ani ' ... families. These ?t children
ha iverage of five children to each

.. :hu making Mr. Chandler the
Vr of 103 persons. But this

,e full extent of his offspring,
tor ut uas 33 So
it will be seen that Mr. Chandler stands
paterfamilias of 162 an achievement
rarely equaled.

Mr. Chandler is a remarkable man
iu several other respects. Although
73 years of age, and residing in Ihe hills
of Allen county, he reads current liter-
ature ami keeps himself informed on
the leading topics of the day. He is an
exH-r- t rifle shot, and spends a great
deal of his time squirrel hunting.

OBSERVATORY AT MANILA.

Its t sefalaesa) May Have Bees- - Serless-Ij- r
AsTeelesl bjr Ihe Repeat

Heavy eirlac
It is feared that the heavy firing in

the course of the recent engagement at
Manila will have a serious effect on the
usefulness of the observatory, which is
famous the world over for its investi-
gation on earthquakes and earth dis-

turbances, and a great deal of knowl-
edge concerning typhoons depends
upon the Manila observatory. When
Dewey entered Manila bay with his
squadron on the first day of May. the
first shot warned Padre Doyle, who
was in charge of the delicate instru-
ments, of the necessity of sheltering
them. The instruments were buried,
and observation ceased until den. Otis
notified biin that the army and navy
would afford him every protection in
their power. The instruments were
then exhumed, adjusted, and Ihe re-

cording of earthquakes and the fore-
casting of typhoons were continued as
before. There was considerable anx-
iety as to the possible injury lo the val-

uable and important instruments.

Area ml the Phllls-s-laes- .

The area of the Philippines; accord-
ing to the treasury monthly summary
for December, is 144.326 square miles.
This is equal lo the combined area of
New York. Vermont. New Hampshire,
Maine. Massachusetts-an- Connecticut.
It is very near the area of Arizona or
of Illinois aud Iowa combined. The
population is given at 6,990,000.

Aw Araslesa Bib;.
An armless child born to Mr. and

Mrs. Herman Miller, of Yenedy. HI., is
attracting a great deal of attention
and is the wonder of medical men as
well as other people. The attending
physicians say that the boy is healthy
and will survive. Desidrs having no
arms, the child has only one-ha- lf of a
tongue.

lmmt May 14 Reaaesabereat.
The Floyd Memorial association,

with headquarters at Sioux City, Iu.,
wants May 14 set aside by all the pub-
lic schools in the Missouri river valley
for special services and addresses in
honor of Sergt. Charlps Floyd, the
first I'nited States soldier who died on
the "New Louisiana purchase."

4 rreal-lrn- f la Paverty.
Knfael A liiiiltrrrez. who, five months

ago was president of Salvador, is said
to be living in dire poverty in Hon-

duras. He brought about the greater
republic of Central America and that
proved to be his ruin.

Machine That t'llaaha a Fence.
A g machine which sticks

bills on walls as high a SO feeL with- -

ill the use of ladder or paste pot, is
doing successful work in Paris. The-
atrical people arm delighted with Is

AN ORIENTAL PEACH.

Aa sllasjer of Msaa-alla- a Tay Thla
t assal Waa at s lawer 1st

Walk.

Her majeaty, Ti Aa, empress of China,
Ml in her palace in the purple Forbidden
lily, aritli hr brow rest in on her thumb
and her index finger pushed up thruu-E- her
irin-ce- . Kou-in- -t herscll iiresenll-- r from her
profound sbiHirpiHin she net konrd to a wal

plastered up the
yellow silk tapestry.

"L'n-lluug- she said, "where is the em-
peror?"

"Dash your ignominious slave into a mil-
lion atiuii-- , oh, ameythyst flower of tiie
( lestial kinxdoin," he responded, lying
flat on his cheat before her, "but y our alavt
wotteth not."

"Wot?''
n mwi- -I nnml r.1 nn, vallnw i 7 ,

the Yan-- t do not wot where the !

emperor is.
"And this to me?"
"Most beauteous descendant of all the

gods, jrnur vde slave peaks but the troth,
thnii-E- he lies here on hia very stomach.
He wotteth not where the emperor is."

"Slave, dog. canine wretch, arum of the
ellow river, did I not tell vou what to do?"
"Truly, most divine of all the gentle, pur-

ple peoples of Peking, snd your slave did it
to the queen's taste, ao to apeak."

"Aha. then he is dead?"
"As a mackerel, O, yellow anemone of the

crvt.il sea."
"Why licit thou, knowing that he is

dead?"
"How the dickens, moat marvelous of

mandarin matrons, do 1 know where he is?
I'm no fortune teller."

"Olio, alia." smiled her majesty, strain r
lapsing into thought, "bring on another."
Cincinnati Enquirer.

Waller la Dllesasaa.
It aa in one ol the larxe downtown res-

taurants that the short lit lis-- woman ami
her tall sent to dinner one

"W ill you linte oysters?" asked the man,
laneiii-- over the lull nl fare.
"Yes," s.iid the short little woman. a she

tried in vain to touch her Iocs In tbe tinor.
"And. .Inlin. I want a

John ntitilri! and, as lie h.iiulcil Ilia order
to the waiter he said: "Vis, and bruin a
hass.sk for the ladv."

"Ine liass.sk ?'' the waiter, with
what John thoucht more than ordinary in- - I

terest, as he nod. led in the .ilhmiative. Still
the waiter did not pi. hut brushed the table
cloth a ith a towel and rearranged the ar--

tides nn it several times, while Iii- - f.ui S'-- t
very red. Then he came around to John's (

side and. sotto voce, said: "Say.
mister, I haven't been here Innir. and I'm J

not on lo all Ihc-i- thiii-- . Will the lady '

h ive the hassock bodid or fried?" i'lncaso '

Chronicle.
'Railroad Aeraas the Kaallsh t haws-el-.

The English Parliament is consnle ruin the
plan of connecting that country with Franca
by railway, tnganeers say a roadbed can be
laid on the bottom of the Fnxlish channel, j

and by mounting trestlework on wheels, ao
that it projec ts above the water, the railway
can be operated. Ihis seems beyond belief,
but it is perhaps no more remarkame tnan
some of the cures accomplished by Uoatet-ter'- s

Stomach Hi Iters in bad eases if dys-
pepsia, indigestion and constipation. Thiaia
an agi- - of wonderful sehicvenienU.

Setratllae Seile.
" I see that distilled water i really poison-

ous." said the nnj.ih. "That ia what comes,
sah. ol iiiicrierir.g with nature."

"Kinht. .ih." ssscntrd the colonel. "a-tuu- h

nevah intended the distillery, ash, to
be idling its tune away on watah, sah."
Indianapolis Journal.

State or Ohio. Citi or Toledo, I

Ij. I as t'lM STT, I

Frank .1. Cheney makes oath that he is the
senior partner of the lirm ot F. J. Cheney
A Co., iloiiig business in the city of Toledo,
County aiui State aforesaid, and that said
tirm will sty the sum of Ihie Hundred Ind-
ian for earti and every case of catarrh that
cannot be cured bv the use of Hall's Catarrh
Cure. 'FliANK .1. CIIKNKY.

Sworn to before me snd suharrilied in my
presence, this tith day of Deer mher, A. 1).
1SSS. A. V. I'LKASOX.

Seal Notary Puliie.
I bill's Catarrh Cure ia taken internally and

sets directly on the blood and mue-ou- sur-
faces of the system. Send for testimonials,
free. F. .1. CHKX KY CO.. Toledo, O.

Said hr druggists. 73r.
Hall's Faimlv Pills are the best.

Owe laaastrles.
"Cuba seems to adopt our industries quite

readily."
"Yes, I'm toid CuKin tobacco is already

being produced in Culia to some extent."
Detroit Journal.

The Beat PresprialSsw tmw Chills.
and Fever Is a bottle of Grove's TaTn.M
Chill 'Icsic It is simply iron and quinine in

tasteless form. No cure no pay. Prk-eUc- ,

Paternal Finesse. "My son is taking an
exhaustive tourse in political economy."
"What's that for?" I had to do some-
thing to keep him out of my business." Chi-
cago Daily lieeord.

Ts Car a Co 1 4 la On Das-Tak-

Ijl.ltire r.rotno Ouinine Tablets. ATI
druggists refund money it it tails to cure. 25c

Frankness may ruin a man, but duplicity
always dishonors him. Chicago Daily
News.

The pen may be mightier than the sword:
hut it is always the pen that tella yoa ao.
foso Topics.

--
Plant Line. Five sailings weekly. Port

Tampa to Havana, t hone of routes, either
via Key West or direct ahips. Apply to L.
A. Bell, JUj Clark Street. Chicago.

Some men think they deserve credit for
liking their nan children- .- Washington
(la. I Democrat.-

Often a man gets nut of the rut only to
get into the ditch. Town Topics.

"It's gone." he said. "10 years of rheuma-
tism. St. Jacobs till did it."

Auctioneers are morbid men.-Work- . Christian

It is easy, sure. It will vanish. Use St.
Jacobs till for Neuralgia. It's done.

A high toned young man Ihe tenot
singer. Christian Work.

perhaps neglect.

also.

INDULGENT
MOTHERS

daughters

trresrular fTZTTZ
and leucorrhoea.
appetite was variable,

sour and bowels
were not regular, and
was subject pains
colic duringmenstruation.
I wrote and began
take Tinkham's
Vegetable Compound and
used two packages of

Wash. You
imagine my relief. My
courses are natural
general health

Mrs. Nannie Aokins,
La Due. Mo., writes:

Dear Mrs. Pinkham
I feel it my duty
you ot tne good your
Vegetable Compound

my daughter. She
suffered untold agony
time of menstruation be-
fore taking your medicine ;
bui the Compound

"Spring Unlocks

The Flowers
To Tmt tht Lmtigmg Sod."

And not even Nature would
allow the flowers to grow
and blossom perfection
without good soil. Nouf
Nature and people are much
alike; the former must hav .
sunshine. Litter must have
pure blood in order have
perfect health.

llood'a Sarsaparilla en blood trou-
bles ol all sort. It It to the human
system what sunshine ia to Nature
the destroyer of disease genus, il
mtrrr ciKiix-tiiv- . " t

Poor BlOOd- -" Tbe doctor said there
were uut seven drops of Rood bk-u- u In my
bmly. Hood's Sarsaparilla built me up audi
niaile me si run? ami well." Srsut . Baows.
li Hill, Lynu, Mass.

Dyspepsia, etc-- " A rompllcatlon of
triHjOU-s- , chronic catarrh ami
Inflammation of Ihe stomal h, rheumatism,
etc., me miserable. Had no appetil)
until I took Hood's Sarsaparilla, wbirai
acted like niairic. I am thoroughly rared."
N. It. 8celkt. W. 14th Arleuver,t'ol.

Rheumatlam "My husband was
oblii-e- il to five up work on account of rheu-
matism. No remedy helped until he asedl
iloo-l'- s which, permanently
cured him. It my dauahler of ca-
tarrh. I give It to Ihe children with
results."- - il aa. J. S. Mt .M tTB.Slsmfonl.CU

JfccdSSaUabai

llnorfs eur Hvr 1.1. th mnm liiimlwa m4
lh tts tmk wit It Huwl i

THE HOTEL POTENTATE.

Ob af the Olat Sara Who Watse the
Air af at Waaareh of tha-Hi-a

best Order.

"When I waa in business with W. C.
Coup, the famous cirrus man." said Mr. J.
A. White, the impresario, "we one bad
occasion to a business trip to the
northwest, snd stayed a week or so in a
certain big city, the name of which isn't
essential to the story. We put ap at tka
leading hotel, which is one of the finest aal
best known in the I'nited States, and would
have enjoyed ourselves if it hadn't been
the head clerk. He was one of a breed that
has since become obsolete thank beavea!
a haushly, disdainful potentate, who

it beneath his dignity to show the
slightest courtesy to any of the guests of
the house. Mr. Coap, as all who kaew hint
will confirm, a polished man of tha
world, totally eareleaa of money, sever roiav
plaining, hut accustomed to punctilious
service. He humped against the anajestie-rnle- r

of the register several times sad
his aiTronts in silence. At last he told

me quietly to secure quarters st another
hotel, which I was only glad to do. 1
reported that arrangements had been nude,
and he went down to settle nor account.
'What is our bill. Mr. King? ha asked
suavely. 'My name's not King,' snapped tha
clerk, and proceeded to figure up tha
amount. Coup took out his pockethook.
'Strange." he said pensively, 'hut I hava
been under the impression along that
your name was King.' 'Well, my name
King,' retorted the clerk, 'and I don't kaaw
how vow got that idea.' 'Nor 1 aaid Cmjp,
'unless it heeaiwe art so much Uka
one.'" X. O.

kawsaa,
Opeus February 21. In the Ozark Moan-tain- s.

Delightful eiltaate. beautiful seespry
I'neqtulcd medicinal waters. Cheap ex-

cursion rates. Thrnngh sleepers via Frisco
Line. Address J. O. Plank. Maaacer, Rnons
II. Arcade, Century Building, or Frisco
Ticket Otlke, Xo. 101 X. Broadway, ti
Louis. Mo.

Was a Faker Terse.
"Did your rich aunt leave yoa .
"Not a cent."
"Well, she wasn't eve a a peaav

aontie to you, eh?" Philadelphia honk
American.

Taw Caa Uat Allsw'a FHEK.
Write fuusli-- i to A I lea H. Olmsted, V Hot,

X. Y , for a I'UKE sample of Allen's Foot-F.as- e,

a powder to shake into your sbora. It
cures chilblains, su eat ing, damp, swollen,
achiug feet. H makes light easy.
Cures Corns. Bunions and Ingrowing Naiia.
Alldruggistsaudsbocstoresscllit. 'sivsnta.

Far a Callaary Reasaa.
"Pa," said little Willie, "why ia a bad

setor railed a 'ham?
"i'erhaisj," his father replied, "beeaasa

he's so oiten served with eggs.' Catholic
Standard and Times.

"Tommy "That church is oyer 20 years
old." Cissy "My sunt says it's luo.-

-

Tommy "Oh, well. I suppose that's ss far
back as she can remember." Stray Stories.

I am entirely cured of hemorrhage of
lungs by Piso s Cure for Consumption.
Louisa Lindaman, Bethany. Mo, Jaa. 8,'9t.

Xo man is too worthless fur some worn
sn to get stock on him. Washington (la.)
Democrat.

A Dose in Tins Saves Nine of Hale's
Honey of Horehonnd snd Tar for Coogha.
Pike's Toothache Drops Car ia oaa miauls.

The bigot is alwav dead sure of some-
thing he knows nothing about. Chicago
Daily New.

Where's it gone? Ask St. Jacobs OiL
It cured that bruise gone.

Theoretical philosophers are sometimes
practictl fools. Chicago Daily News,

m

Xever mind a pane or crutch. St. Jacobs
Oil will cure lame

a dutiful daughter pays in pain for her mother'sMANY or
The mother suffered and she thinks her daughter

must suffer This is true only to a limited extent. No
excessive pain is healthy. Every mother should inform her

yoa

tell

to

to

niade

cured

ain't

well!

shoes

self for her own sake and especially
for the sake of her daughter. Write
to Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn. Mass..
for her advice about all matters
concerning the ills of the feminine
organs.

Many a young girl's beauty is wasted by unnecessary pain at
time of menstruation, and many indulgent mothers with
mistaken kindness permit their grow careless
about physical health.

Miss Carrie M. Lamb, Big Beaver, Mich., writes: "DEAtt
Mrs. Pinkham A year ago I suffered from profuse and

menstruation
My

stomach

to like

to
Lydia E.

Sanative can't

and
improved."

to

has
done

at

has

res

make

lor

was

too

all

was yoa

anything?"

So

only

back.

to

relieved the pain, given her a better color, and she feels
stronger, and has improved every way. I am Tery grateful to
yon for the benefit she has received. It is a great medicine
for young gills."


